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HERMIT’S SOLITUDE. 

SHOW) > u in his M cMrfji. 
When youthful fports made way fo r 
growing cares. 

The checquer’d fortunes of manly age, 
Bufles reflecting fenfe with thoughts more fage; 
Various affairs will caufe a world of woes; 
Then in the fall of life how fweet’s repofc*; 
The calm, he now enjoys, makes full amends 
For all he felt ; heaven never ill intends ; 
Sufferings are fent to us from God above, 

To make us practice faith and facredlove; 
Aw’d into patience, by frefh fcenes of fate. 
We live to© foon, and learn to live too late. 
In bufy worlds, and.trading peopled towns, 
More fart we fln, than fin itfelf abounds. 

}n loft repofe, £>uarll empires does difdain, 
Free from dilquiet, Solitude’s his gain. 
Thought’s more lubiime, a haven more ferene, 
Nought e’er to vex him that may caufe the fplcen, 
M e thinks 1 with him fhare of Edens grove, 
And with no better paradife to rove; ^ 


m bition with her gaudy train; 

\ Here’s not ambit ^ tbe poor or m ean ; 
^renvy t ra *P h ° hty pride invade, 

"" ha umbering nights upbra.d; 
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hi to dread, nor is wiihoughtdiftrefs’d. 

j Hasnought t0 ^ J t s prelent prince, 
heaven, when call’d 
; from hence. , , . 

[ riow no change; hue when God calls, obey. 
Prepar’d in toy account for judgment-day ; 

| Then happy rife from, cares, and wordly toys. 
Tomote fubflantial and eternal joys. . 

' This honed Hermit, at a tranfient view, 
l Seems to be born all precedent to. out do. 

1 Something uncommon makes him wonderous 
feem : 

\ Sound are his morals drawn from ev’fy theme, 
i Thus from our Englijh Hermit learn to knovV, 
that early piety oppofes woe. 

Thro’every ftage of life fee Philip toft, ^ 
And on a defart Ihore by tempert call, > 

^here he’s molt happy, when imagin’d loft: \ 
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So true it is, that God our good deflgns. 

As Wring ftaves dig diamonds from the mines. 


